— ¥

.' - > (
* JAY TUTTLE, M. D.
~ PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

£ Acting Assistani Surgeon
: U. 8 Marine Hospital Service,
bours: 10 to 12 am. 1 to : 30 pm

{ | Dr. RHODA 0. HICKS

5 OSTEOPATHIST

Maneell Bldg.
PHONE BLACK 2068,

, C. W. BARR, D. D. 8.

Mas Opened Denta! Pariors in Rooms
817-818, The Dekum.
”am"m s ﬂ‘m.

' Whers he will be pleased o mest

Priends and Patrons.
" Da VAUGHAN,
DexTisT
Pythian Building,} Astoria, Oregon.
Dr. W. C. LOGAN

DENTIST

ﬁ Commercial St., Shanahan Buildiog

MISCELLANEOUS.

JAPANESE GOODS

New stock of fancy goods just
arrived jat Yokohama Bazaar.
Call and seelthe latest novelties
from Japan.

. C.J. TRENCHARD
Real Estate, Insurance, Commission
and Shipping.

CUSTOM HOUSE BROKER.
©ffice 133 Ninth Street, Next to Justics
Office.

: ASTORIA, OREGON.

BEST 15 CENT MEAL.
You can always find the best
15-cent:meal in the 'city at the
Rising Sun Restaurant.
612iCommercial St.

FIRST-CLASS MEAL

15¢; nicejcake, coffee, pie, or
Joughnuts, 5¢, at U. 78, Restaur-
ant. 434 Bond St.

WOOD! |WOOD!*  WOOD

kind of wood at lowsst prices. Kelly,
the transfor man. "Phone 2211 Black,
Barn on Twelfth, opposite opera
houss.

BAYJVIEW; HOTEL _

E JGLASER, Prop.

pome Cooking, ComfortablefBeds, Reason-
shle Rates andiNice]Treatment.

ASTORIA HOTEL

Corner Jeventeenth and Duane Sts.y
75 cents a day and up. Meals

20 cents. |Board| and jlodging
$4 per week.

( en

' The Astoria
Restaurant

"5 AN HING, Proprietor.
~ Fine) meals served at all
hours. Oysters served in
any style. Game in season,

Phone 2176 Red. Open Day and Night, l
e 1 _—— e

89 Bond Street, Cor, Mll.f,tm;ria.('lreJ

Dr. C. Gee Wo

WONDERFUL
HOME
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A Few Precious
Jepanese Swords

FOR SALE AT
Yokahoma = Bazar,
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578 Commercial 8t :

THANKS TO
“THE COB

sunshine and the leaves of the poplars
drooped dejectedly in the heat, b
that particular corner of the veranda
where the two firate young people
glared at each other the atmosphere
was that of bleak December,

“When I see you again” sald Froet
¢urtly over his shoulder as he strode
toward the steps, “it will be when you
send for me.”

“And when | want you,” the girl re-
turned in a shaking voice, “I'll come
for you; I'll beg you to return; Il
grovel at your feet.™

Frost bowed low, so low that the
ironic deference made the girl bite her
lips. Then be put his hat very firmly
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| od erazily,
| smashing spokes,

| wreck and gulioped snorting up the

l groveled at my feet!™ be erled.

TO HiS UNUTTERABLE JOY AND ASTONISH- |
MENT SHE WAS UNHURT.

on his head and marched down he

path between the rows of laurel trees, |

his broad shoulders stiffly erect, his |

head very high and his faith in women |

badly shaken. a !

Before he had renched the street be |
was telling himself bhe was many in- |
concelvable kinds of an ass, and a !
vague desire 1o go back to her took |
possession of bhim, but this course was
out of the question, and he strode sul-
lenly up the street, bolstering up hln]
pride with such suatehes of the con- |
versation as he could remember, '

Miss Sterling, standing, white ud}
shaking, by the veranda rafl, watched |
bim go down the path, Bbe was well
aware that Frost was the sort of man
who lived up to his word. She had a
prémonition that if he left in this way
it would be forever. She gripped the
rafl, and ber breath came fast. Some-
thing like a panic must have seised
bher, for when he was far down the
path she called: “8id! Obh, B! Bnt
in such a weak volee, which ber pride
was striving mightily to soppress al-
together, that Frost did not bear it
and kept on his way without so much
as turning his head.

Even when he reached the street and
was Jost to sight behind the high bedge
she still stood there by the rall. Bhe
was angry with Frost for going away
and angry with herself for sending
him.

Hhe sank into & wicker chalr and
stared helplessly at the lake, which
shimmered in the heat. There was a
susplcions blor before her eyes. This
would never do, she told herself, What
she needed was action, She rose with
4 view of seeking the links and playing
twice around the course. Bhe wus
halfway down the path when she saw
Higgins, the groom, coming up the
drive,

“Higgins,” she called, “you may put
the cob In the trap.”

“Beg pardon, mam,” Higgine de
murred, “but the cob's green and ain't
fit for ladles drivin', mum."

Miss Sterling stamped her foot.

“The cob in the trap, Higgins, I
sald!"

Higging made his way to the stable,
mumbling under his breath, but five
minutes luter the trap was at the door.
Miss Bterling cliribed In and took the
reins. Higgins let go the cob’s bead
and by dint of a wild scramble man-
aged to land In the trap a8 the: cob
bolted for the gate. They tore down
the driveway nnd swung into the street.
Higging, hig dignity by this time fully
recovered, ‘ut beside Miss Sterling
with folded arms and Impassive face.

They drove around the lake at a
reckless pace. The girl gave the cob
bis head, and the cob made the most
of his opportunity. They bumped over
stones that lfted the groom . & foot
from the sent and awung corners that
sent the trap on to one wheel Hig-
glus covertly watched his young mis-
tress’ face and prayed mentally.

On the other slde of the lake a cool,
wooded road branched from the lake
drive. Misa Sterling swung the cob
into this, and for the first time In his
ten year' service Higgins took the inl-
tlative In conversation.

“Beg pardon, mum; the road's not
safe, mum. They do be rollin’ it with &

road roller.”
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Mins Sferiing sumlled grimly. J
“Bo much the better” she sald nud
filcked the cob with the whip. The cob
respondi] with & jump that bade falr |
to disiocate Higging neck, and the |
trap went tearing up the poad. |
B v . . . . -
When Frost left the house he walked |
aimlessly a the upper end of the
lake, reviewing tally every wonl
of the quarrel, On the far side of the
lake he paused before the little wood:
ed road that branched off the lake
drive, and because the lttle wooded
road seemed to offer. the peace and
quiet he sought he turned Into It and
walked lelsurely through the mottied |
shadow cast by the branches above |
his head. |
He bad procesded a mile or so when |
be came upon the steam roller bump-
ing and seraping over the broken stone
with which the roadbed was belng re-
palred. For lnck of better occupation
be perched on a neighboring wall and
watched the roller wending its ponder-
ous way back and forth
He had been there perhaps an hows
when he heand the whir of rapldly
moving wheels. Ile looked up to see
a well known trap deawn by a spright- I
Iy cob come smartly around the turn |
of the road. In un instant all was con-
fusion, for the cob at the sight of the
roller stood erect on Nhis hind legs.
There was a little feminine shrlek and
a howl of fear from Higgins. The In-
borers on the rond yelled excitedly.
The cob enme down an all fours
agnin and plunged madly nto the \\-all]
close to Frost's porell,  The trap reel- |
There wos # sound of |
Miss Sterling wns |
tossed from the driving seat Into a |

| clump of bushes, and Higgins salled

over the wall ke some ungainly fowl. I
The cob kicked hitmself clear of the |

rond,
Frost ran to the girl and Mfted her |
from the bushes. To his unutterable |
Joy and astonishment she was unhurt.
All at once he fell to laughing happily.
“Soe lwere, you've come to me! You've

At that moment Higglns crawled
painfully over the fence, his hnt gone
and bis tousled hair bristling with bur
dock burs,

“He aln’t no Indies® borse, mum,” be
began In deprecation.

Miss Sterling, snpported by Frost's
arm, langhed lightly,

“Higging, he's a dear” she declared

Something from Frost's pocket was
slid deftly Into Fligeing' palm.

“The cob, mum?' Higglns inquired
ingenlously

Wherent Frost lnughed immodernte
Iy, and Miss Sterling fushed.

They Were Brothers.

The late P. T. Barnumn was 8 keen
student of human nature as wel ns a
patural humorist, and pothing which
set forth human truits that were odd
or amusing escaped his attention. He
was very fond of telling stories of In-

cldents that brought out features in| -

human character—one of which, that
delighted him immensely, was connect-
od with the Sinmese twina,

When he was exhibiting those orlen- |
tal freaks the press of the country
made them widely known, and they
became very soon one of his best draw-
Ing cards. '

One day there came 10 see them a
back country rustic who was perfectly
absorbed In them and Ingulsitive
enough In regard to them to require
almost a bureso of Information to ap
swer his Innumerable questions. Mr.
Barnum lappened 1o be the one ques-
tioned., and be was asked thelr age,
occupation, original home, whether
they were mingle or married, their
welght and stature and their religious
bellef. Notbing, at nny rate, was too
trivinl or Irrelevant which the rustic
thought of, all of which interested"the
showman intensely.

Finally the bucolic visitor started
slowly but reluctantly to Jeave, but
after walking away a few steps he re-
turned and sald, with the most solemp
slmplicity:

“They are brothers, | presume’—
Buccess Magazine.

Cheeriess Englidh Housen.

A writer in Harper's Magazine says:
“I doubt If the English live longer
than we for living less comfortably.
The lower classes seem always to have
colds, the middie classes rbeumatism
and the upper class gout, by what
one sees or hears. Rbeumatism, one
might almost say (or quite If one did
not mind what one sald) Is universal In
England, and all ranks of soclety have
the facllities for it in the indoors cold
in which they otherwise often undenla-
bly flourish.” And a writer in Madame
tells of a friend's visiting book, In
which against certain names she found
a “substantinl cross;" againet othem
two, What was the meaning? Not
kisses, as you might Infer from resding
the humorons accounts of breach of
promise cuses, but curses. One cross
against the country honse that was cold
In its passages and stalrenses and two
crosses agulnst the houwe with “no
fires In the guests’ bedrooms.”

The Benefit of Falry Tales,

It is very reasonable to argne that
no ~reation of human faney could last
a8 falry tales have lasted through no
one knows how many hundreds and
thousands of years unless It was very
good, for that which I8 not good and
not sound must surely die, and only
that which is good and sound shall Inst
through the grinding of the ages. 8o |
belleve that parents could flll their
children's Imaginations full of falry
tales if they would make those imagi.
nations strong and bealthy. As for
that man or woman who bas not these
bright and joyous things fiylng lke

| In Book News.

\
of his memory 1 ¢an only say thot |
think his or her parents must have
been neglectful of the earlier training
of thelr chlld and that 1 am sorry for
that poor soul who has lost so much
pletsure ont of its lfe—Howard Pyle

ASTORIA SAVINGS B

Oupital Paid in $100,000. Surplos and Undivided Profits £35,000
Transaots & goneral baoking business. Tuterest pald on time deponite,
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433 Commercial Street Phone Main 12]

Sherman Transfer Co.

PHENRY SHERMAN, Mavagor

Much That Every Woman Desires to | qcks, Carriages—Baggag: Checked and Transferred—Trucks and
Know About Sanative, Antiseptic Furniture Wagons- Planos Moved, Boxed and Shipped.
Cleansing and the Care of the | = _ - —_—
Wnsap fnuiteds \HOTEL PORTLAND

WHAT CUTICURA
DOES FOR WOMEN

——

Too much stress cannot be placed
on the great value of Cuticura Soap,
Ointment, and Pills in the antisep-
tic duudnf of the mucous sur
faces, and of the blood and cireulatin
fluids, thus affording pure, sweet, an
economical local snd constitutional
treatment for weakening ulcerations,
inflammations, itchings, irritations
relaxations, displacements, pains, and
irregularities peculiar to females,
Hence the Cuticura remedies bave o
wonderful influence in restoring
health, strength, and beanty to weary
women, who have been prematurely
aged and fovalided by these distrens-
ing ailments, as well ‘as such sympa.
thetic aflictions as anwmnia, chlorosis,
h , and nervousness,

Wotnen from the very first have
fully a&prechtni the purity and sweet-
ness, the power to afford immediate
relicf, the certainty :fh;rc«ly and
permanent cure, the nte safety
and great economy which have made
Cuticura the standard humour rem.
edy of the civilized world

TORTURING HUMOR

Cured by Cuticura,

ELMORE 2 CO., Sole Agents

itching eczoma, my body and face be. A.‘or“' . * ore‘on‘

ing covered with sores,  Never in my | - m—

life did I ¢ rr-ﬁ‘ ricnice such awful suffer-
CENTRAL MEAT MARKET

fng, and I longed for death, which
felt was ncar. I had tried doctors an
G, W. Morton and John Fuhrman, Propristors,
UHOICEST FRESH AND SALT MEATS, — PLOMI'T DELIVERY

medicines without suceess, but my
542 Commercial St, Phone Main 3a:1.

:The Finest Hotel in the Northwest

PORTLAND
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NEW ZEALAND FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY

Of New Zealand
W. P. THOMAS, Mgr., San Francisco,

UNLIMITED LIABILITY OF SHREHOLDERS

Has been Underwriting on the Pacific Const for twenty-five years.
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mother insisted that I try Cuticura.
I felt better after the first application
of Cuticura Ointment, and was soon
entircly well. Mrs. A, Etson, Belle-

vue, Mich,
Mt and Pitle wuld th rut
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THE J. §. DELLINGER COMDANT

ASTORIA, OREGON

BLANK BOOK MAKERS
LITHOGRAPHERS

PRINTERS LINOTYPERS

Most Comolete Printing Plant in Oreson

| NoContract too Large. No Job too Small
Book and Magazine Binding a Specialty

OREGON.
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